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To Spring 

L'TSIDE my windows every hour, 
I hear the rohins sing. 

And I am thrilled with every note 
For brightness to my soul they bring. 

And as I walk along today 
No more the dead leaves greet my eye, 
Hut now there’s spread on every way 
The green that God sends from on high. 

To he a sign to weary hearts 
That hope shall spring anew, 

As earth discards her mantle drab, 
And smiles up at the blue. 

— H i 'It'ii lice Honan. 



Chronicle 

February 1.1 — The hoarders were pleas- 
antly surprised by a delightful Valentine 
supper. The tables were appropriately 
decorated and the affair was a pronounced 
success. 

February 21 — The Sophomores enter- 
tained the school with a Washington 
Costume party. Prizes were awarded to 
the girls wearing the most beautiful cos- 
tumes. Several flash light pictures were 
taken during the evening. It was one of 
the prettiest parties ever given by any 
class. 

February 19 — The Coffer-Miller Play- 
ers provided a very enjoyable afternoon’s 
entertainment in the auditorium. The 
play, entitled "The Rivals" was a classic 
comedy drama ably presented and acted. 
Its humor lay principally in the dowag- 
er’s inability to use the correct word in 
the right place. 

March 17 — Saint Patrick's Day was 
duly celebrated by the Seniors. Clad in 
green and white, they paraded the Study 
Hall and amused the entire school for 
five or ten minutes, preceding the open- 
ing exercises in the morning. The board- 
ers had a lovely supper on beautifully 
decorated tables that evening. 

March 19 — The Feast of Saint Joseph 
was celebrated with unusual solemnity 
this year. A High Mass was sung by 
the student and Sister choir combined, 
and the altars were a vision of beauty 
with lilies and roses. 

March 20 — Mr. Seitz of the Manual 
Training High School gave a very inter- 
esting and inspiring lecture in the study 
hall. The purpose of his lecture was to 
gain adherents to the new project Kansas 
City is trying to inaugurate in the form 
of an Open Air Theater. 

March 25 — Saint Teresa was honored 
by Bishop Lillis of Kansas City. The 
Bishop talked informally to the girls in 
the library. We arc very proud of the 



Bishop's gift to us of his Missal, one 
that he had used almost daily for a great 
number of years both during his Bishopric 
of Leavenworth and Kansas City. 

April 8 — The Very Reverend Father 
Meagher, a Dominican missionary who 
is just returning from China, gave a 
most interesting talk on "China and the 
Dominican Missions.” His lecture was 
accompanied with motion pictures. 



The Pageant 

As a distinguished feature of Easter 
Week the Catholic Schools of Kansas 
City will present a Masque entitled the 
“Pageant of Youth,” on April 24, 25 and 
20 in the Grand Theater. The Masque 
is an allegorical representation of the pro- 
tection offered Youth by the Blessed 
Virgin under the disguise of Alma Mater. 
The opening scene portrays the joy in 
heaven upon the birth of Youth on earth. 
The second scene shows the consternation 
and hate at the same event in Hell. Evil 
calls a conference of his followers and 
they decide to capture the boy’s soul. 
With this aim in view they come to earth 
and slay his earthly matter. However, 
the Blessed Virgin sends down Alma 
Mater, alias Heavenly Wisdom, to guide 
him. The boy goes on under the protec- 
tion of his heavenly guide and becomes 
one of her knights. Evil pursues him 
time and again under the guise of ambi- 
tion and for a time seems likely to win 
him, hut due to the tremendous care of 
his protector, all is well and Youth re- 
turns to his heavenly home a victor. 

The undertaking is a stupendous one. 
involving much preparation. Over four 
hundred characters will participate. The 
male speaking parts will be handled by 
students of Rockhurst College ; the fe- 
male parts by students of Saint Teresa 
College and Loretto Academy, there being 
a double cast. The other schools will 
provide the various dance numbers. 

The production was written by Rever- 
end Daniel Lord, S. J.. of Saint Louis 
University. St. Louis, Mo. Here, it is 
under the direct management of Reverend 
Father Stephenson, S. J„ who is working 
unselfishly for its successful production. 
The production will pave the way to a 
new epoch in Catholic Collegiate drama. 

— Maureen Honan. 



GENERAL RULES 
Suit yoursel f ! It’s what you’re here 
for. Leave and come when you feel like 
it. 

Choose your own uniform, preferably 
some nice, cheerful color like orange, 
green, purple, etc. 



Fructus Inter Folia 

Speculation on youth is always an in- 
triguing subject, and as discussed by Dr. 
Louis Perry, principal of the famous 
Phillips Exeter Academy, in the March 
American, it loses none of its fascina- 
tion. Dr. Perry gives a very optimistic 
estimate of the younger generation, and 
such an estimate, with the force of a 
life-time's experience as an educator be- 
hind it, is very gratifying. The "girl 
problem,” however, leads Dr. Perry to 
a field where his perspective is evidently 
not so clear. On the whole, the article 
shows throughout that we of that much 
discussed younger generation have an 
understanding champion in Dr. Perry. 

In the editorial comment of February 
Catholic I i’orld the present day problem 
of stage decency is adequately discussed. 
The old time hoax of presenting vile 
matter under the name of Art has long 
since worn out. The fact that "dollars 
and dirt are intimate," as producers put 
it, speaks badly for the public. For the 
public is the god of the theatre whose 
pleasure or displeasure makes or ruins 
any production. 

The Lk'inn Aye of February 16 pre- 
sents " The Art of Happiness accordion 
to Montaigne'’ and the wisdom of the 
Frenchman on that pivotal element of our 
existence is both profound and practical. 
Much can be added to the sum of our 
happiness by systematic effort. Mon- 
taigne's success in teaching this art ex- 
plains why Madame Roland, Midland, 
General I loche, and so many others 
asked for his essays while awaiting death 
in prison. 

February’s Scribner's brings to us an- 
other article on Robert Louis Stevenson 
by his best biographer, his stepson, Louis 
Osbourne. In Slezenson at Forty-three 
we are given an intimate portrait of the 
artist’s last hours. The pathos of the 
death bears down upon the reader with a 
force that could come only from the real 
sorrow of the relator. No less touching 
are the details of Stevenson’s unique fun- 
eral service on Mount Vala in Samoa. 

Agnes Repplier delves with merciless 
precision into the intricacies of human 
ego in The Happiness of Writing an Au- 
tobiography. February, Atlantic Monthly. 
Aside from the interest this article holds 
for its unexpected little revelations its 
importance increases when we reflect how 
autobiographies have flooded the recent 
literary market. There is an undeniable 
fascination about reading an autobiog- 
raphy for it shows the writer to an un- 
canny degree himself. 

— Genevieve Dillon. 
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Editorial 

The singing birds, the bursting buds, 
the dainty flowers cry Spring and we 
behold Mother Nature in her greatest 
splendor. Gone are the wintry winds 
and the flying snows for a few months 
and in their stead comes the beautiful, 
glorious, dazzling Spring. 

‘Oh, that I lived just in the Spring, 
So that I could Nature’s praises sing!” 
Spring brings with it the Eastertide, 
the commemorative of the Resurrection 
of Our Lord from the dead. Who doubts 
Easter’s presence when we see carpets 
of green and detect the scent of blossoms 
in the air ? Who is not moved and in- 
spired by the powerful beauties of this 
season? The fact that in the fold of 
Springtime conics this great memorial 
adds fervor and calmness to the joy and 
gladness of Spring days. 

Spring makes us feel again in perfect 
harmony with living things, atune with 
the world. When it goes, we will not 
grieve, but wait again its glorious return. 

The second annual convention of the 
Missouri Inter-Scholastic Press Associa- 
tion will meet at Columbia May 2 and 
o. The staffs of every school paper in 
Missouri are invited to attend. Various 
events and contests are scheduled for 
the two days. The purpose of the con- 
vention is to further work in the field of 
journalism. 

A special division of Junior Colleges 
Military Schools and private schools, is 
being arranged. The convention was at- 
tended by great numbers last year and 
it is hoped that this one will have twice 
the attendance. 
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"catch on" as you are do not ridicule her. 

. be sympathetic. 

' I believe some girls think justice is to 
be administered only by a court. Board- 
s mg schools are places where characters 
arc made and unmade, as it were. Girls 
are all inclined to be “catty" and as a rule 
there are cliques or crowds of a few girls 
who arc together constantly. Well of 
course that brings to mind the old adage. 

" I here is safety in numbers.” But the 
girl who is left out is the sufferer if 
such a condition exists. That brings out 
my point, is it just to her, the girl who 
is left out? 

Patience is a virtue. It should he cul- 
tivated and practiced by us all. If the 
girl who rooms next to you is of the ex- 
plosive type do not criticize her or try 
to rule her with a lot of unwelcome ad- 
vice. Have patience and at the psycho- 
logical moment try to reason with her. 

We’ve read of triangles in mathematics 
and in present day fiction hut at present 
toe most important triangle is this one 
which concerns our everyday life. It con- 
sists of three all important words, sym- 
pathy, justice, patience. 

— Evelyn Eliim. 

Trees at Night 

Have you ever been through a lonely 
wood or along a lonely road at night? 

I f you have you will know what grotesque 
figures trees, with the moon shining 
through their branches, will make. 

It is queer the many different forms 
one can discern from a single tree. It 
may be that of a person or a thing, usual- 
ly corresponding to our thoughts. We 
imagine that eyes arc peering out at us 
from every tree, and the least noise makes 
us chill clear through. As we stare 
harder the shapes change and become 
something else. Of course, there are 
funny figures too, but we can best ap- 
preciate these when we are within pro- 
tecting walls. 

The moon shining down on the trees 
makes them look like tall ghosts waving 
their arms in the air, and the wind, , 
whistling through the branches, sounds 
like moans of distress. They are even 
more weird when covered with snow. ' 
\\ e expect these giant specters to hear 
down upon us and carry us off. Even I 

the bravest cannot easily throw off the 1 

spell. 

I he trees and the darkness seem to ! 
hem us m and creep closer around us. ( 

. hc , on, y thing that breaks the monotony £ 
is the moon, that seems to look down " 
and laugh at us and our fears. 

We laugh at ourselves when we arc 
beyond sight of these visions and we sel- 
dom relate our adventures for fear of l 1 
being ridiculed. But it is not ourselves }. 

bu the imagination that is awakened 1 

within us that causes the quake and the ^ 
car - — Margaret Pimiell. , 



Entre Nous 

Sympathy is an asset necessary for 
every one of us, in school or out. But 
since we must lay the foundation fur 
alter life in our school years, let us try 
to acquire the habit of being sympathetic, 
it a fellow student is not so quick to 



Minnehaha Falls 

Rushing gushing torrents of water 1 
As I watched it the sight filled me with 
renewed life and vigor, and I gasped and 
wondered at its beauty and most of all 
at its creator. 

The color and beauty of late summer 
were collected and massed into this one 
spot of loveliness, the Minnehaha Falls 
Imagination could transform the falling 
waters into fairy castles and snow’y white 
spirals. A quaint rustic bridge made of 



er. artistically arranged logs reached out over 
the water. Beautiful green trees and 

d- falls bCr> boardcrcd 1,0,11 sidcs nf ’he 

-b ,i Thc s , un . ca ?. t quivering shadows upon 
. „ if co .°! . r 'l’Phng water on either side. 
! ® He , rC sl " ,lln K go d-fish played in thc fresh 
s water and added an extra tint to the al- 
“ f beautiful scene. Almost at the foot 

of the pearly foamy waterfall, nestled 

f m.m S ° f , )ushcs - ' vas a statue of 
Minnehaha and her Indian brave. They 

n ? r m n‘ S ? em . cd rcal - as the figures were 
>o li fe-like in size and and made a very 

I- tln.f pl ? tU , re ' i n a most natural posi- 
' Min' nn t 1 hc i " d T hc,d thc Indian maid, 

! Minnehaha. in Ins arms, just as if he had 
c ~ rescued her from the falls. 

7 Where the water shot off i„ sprays 

I.’ n ' 't!‘ CS , of the fa,ls ‘he sun caught 
the light and a most gorgeous rainbow 
i.' a "’'mature one, was outlined. 

it ■ , s . cc " c , was at °"cc marvelous and 
it fascinating, laying before thc eyes of all 
, ‘he mighty and perfect power of God. It 

- ha“r^r 0 hehd ( |'. ,,0St l,t ' al,tifl ' 1 ™ 1 
—Catherine Blizzard. 

It's Spring! 

3’°b know it is spring, 
i That the robins are back, 

• Anil'. VI ° Ict f S ar i., Peeping tlfeir heads? 

Uon t you feel like working? 

I Aren t you happy and glad 
. I" 51 t0 ,j e alive when it's spring? 

It seems to me like a special gift 

: ,1 thr 0 t u°gh remCmbCr " ,C wholc > car 

That joyous thrill when the grass gets 

And the crocus bursts into bloom 

dm past'" 5 Sn ° WS are thi "Bs of 
And the weather man says "It's Spring!" 
—Mary Randolph. 

Music Notes 

The students of the Music Department 

Fel. at ? ld p. t,c fo . ,lowil1 e concerts : 
j st ' “ Rachmaninoff, Russian pian- 

i Feb. 26— -The Kansas City Little Svm 
phony Orchestra. Fritz Kreisler, viohn- 

March 16-Musical Tea at Good Shep- 
herd Convent in which Miss Martha So- 
den played a selection on the violin ac- 
companiei 1 on the piano by Miss Kathleen 

April 10— Marion Tallcv. 

April 13— Galli-Curci, soprano. 

The students of the Music Apprccia- 

Mnm CaS r a . rc I)rt 'P ari "e to enter the 
Memory Contest to be given at Con von 
tion Hal. on April 30. The ntnnbers wdi 
be plavetl by the Saint Louis Symphony 
Orchestra for the students’ recognition 

memory. anX ' OUS ‘° d ' S|, ' ay thcir mi,sical 

3 he students nf the voice department 
are making noticeable progress under the 
new head of the department, who is a 
graduate of Anna Groff-Bryant, the noted 
voice-builder. 'I here has been a steady 
approvement in the chorus work, and our 
glee club has been chosen to sing the 
chorals m the pageant “Youth." One 
° . ’hc nuinhers is a "Veni Creator," the 
other the Chorale from "Parsifal; Good 
Friday Motif.” 
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Art Notes 

With the end of school in sight the 
Art students have redoubled their ef- 
forts and the number of finished pictures 
is increasing rapidly. The exhibition in 
June is sure to be a great success. 

The Art Appreciation Class considers 
itself particularly fortunate in possessing 
one hundred reproductions of famous 
paintings. They include British, French, 
German, Italian, Flemish, Scandinavian, 
Dutch, Spanish and American works. 

The reproductions of American artists 
arc now on exhibit at Sculptor Hall. On 
February II the students attended a very 
interesting lecture by Miss Susan Ricker 
Knox, through the courtesy of Miss 
Helen Ericson, principal of Sunset Mill 
School. Miss Knox had on exhibit a 
complete collection of notable immigrant 
studies and also portraits and landscape 
paintings. She related some of her ex- 
periences at Ellis Isle while painting the 
immigrant types and groups. 

The exhibit of Easter cards was ap- 
preciated by the girls who were looking 
for distinctive Easter remembrances. 



Mission Notes 

The most important event, listed under 
our mission activities, is the procuring 
of the mission flag. Its attractive design 
and inspirational words more than come 
up to the expectations of the entire unit. 

The acquisition of the flag gives time- 
ly evidence of the splendid spirit be- 
hind our unit. Where the missions are 
concerned all things are attainable. 

The linen lace and beaded necklace, 
made by the St. John’s Industrial school, 
Komatke. Ariz., are to be raffled within 
the next few weeks. We feel assured that 
there will be no difficulty in selling the 
chances. 

Lent is perhaps one of the best sea- 
sons, if one may put it in material terms, 
that the missions have. It is during this 
time that we are especially disposed to 
give spiritual and pecuniary aid. The 
books tell of the many Lenten contribu- 
tions of tbe mission members so that we 
are confident of having a substantial 
Easter offering for the Missions. 



Library Notes 

The College classes are rejoicing over 
a new Variorum Edition of Shakespeare 
in 20 volumes, which has been added to 
the Windmoor Library, making the study 
of Shakespeare a real pleasure. We also 
find five volumes of "Catholic Builders 
of the Nation,” compiled by McGuire, 
added to our collection since our last 
issue, as well as : 

"The Life of Christ" Giovanni Pa pirn 

"Friendship of Christ" \L J. Ollivers 

"The Courage of Christ" Schuyler 

"The Fairest Flower of Paradise” 

Lepicier 

“The Four Talcs" Garcsche 

"Elements of Human Psychology” 

Warner 

"His Reverence — His Day’s Work” 
Rev. C. J . Holland 

FICTION 

"Quin” Alice Megan Rice 

“Scaramouche" Rafael Saha I ini 

"Whispering Smith” Prank Spearman 

"The Tryst" Grace L. Hill 

"The Pride of Palomar”... .Peter B. Kync 
“Charred Wood" Myles Minedach 



"The Way of a Man".... Emerson Hough 

"Sunny Ducrow" Henry Cooper 

"Lightnin' " Prank Bacon 

“Peg o’ My Heart". ...J. Hartley Manners 

"A Certain Rich Man" Win. A. White 

"A Man for the Ages" ... Irving Bachellcr 
“The Covered Wagon". ...Emerson Hough 

"The Broken Halo” Plorcnce Barclay 

"The Magnificent Ambersons" 

Booth Tarkington 

“Slippy McGee" Marie Conway Ormlcr 

We take much pride in announcing the 
addition of a notable book to our library 
in the attractive work entitled “The Con- 
gregation of St. Joseph of Carondelet," 
bv Sister Mary Lucida Savage, Ph. D. 
This is the first published account of the 
work of the Sisters of St. Joseph in the 
United States. 

The opening chapters are devoted to the 
origin of the Congregation in France in 
1650, its dispension during the French 
Revolution and its restoration in 1807. 
The remaining chapters give an account 
of the growth of the Sisterhood from its 
establishment in St. Louis in 1836 until 
the present, and trace the development 
of the community from six to nearly 
2,400 members laboring in the fields 
of education and social service in 24 
dioceses. The book is written in a sim- 
ple direct style that befits the subject, 
yet in strict accord with the canons of 
iiistorical writing. It was prepared un- 
der the direction of distinguished pro- 
fessors of history at the Catholic Uni- 
versity of America. 



God’s Messenger 

At twenty-eight, Jim Moore, though 
in age nothing short of a boy, was a 
cold-hearted, miserable old man. His 
early life had been filled with trials, but 
now he had come to lead a more or less 
comfortable though drab existence in In- 
dia. 

On one extremely sultry night he wan- 
dered out from the town in the hope of 
finding a stray cool breeze. Wrapped 
in thought he walked on until he was 
some distance from the soft lights that 
marked the village. It was just such 
a night that — here his train of thought 
was cut short by the shrill cry of some 
one near. It sounded like someone in 
distress, that of a child, perhaps. 

"Mommic," came the cry again, and 
then— running toward Jim was the slim 
figure of a small child. As he realized 
the situation he hastened toward her and 
swung her lightly into his arms. The 
child seemed hysterical and vainly Jim 
tried to sooth her. 

For many days and long nights Jim 
watched at the bedside of a fever-stricken 
child. Through her plainly evident love 
for him she had wrought a change in the 
man who formerly had found life nothing 
more than a colorless existence. During 
the period of her illness and convalcscnce 
she talked often of "Mommic.” and Jim 
seemed to have learned to love both. I le 
tried in every conceivable way to deter- 
mine the whereabouts of the child’s 
mother, but all efforts seemed in vain. 
Many a time, as the days grew into years, 
Betty Lou seemed to bring a feeling of 
melancholy to Jim though at the same 
time she was the sunshine of his life. As 
he looked at her he dreamed of someone 
with the same big brown eyes and lovely 



hair, but such thoughts were always in- 
terrupted by the laughing voice of Betty 
Lou. 

One evening Jim went to the nursery 
to bid his little charge good night. “Betty 
Lou, Daddy Jim is going away for a day 
or so but you must be good while I’m 
gone and stay with Rosie. Good night 
dear, and sweet dreams.” 

"Bye, Daddy Jim," came a sleepy voice 
and Jim closed the door. 

» * * 

Jim returned on a sultry night and 
upon opening the door of his home met 
a sight which seemed to paralyze him. 

A woman ran towards him and throw- 
ing her arms about his neck laughed and 
cried in the same instance. She clung 
to him and as she did so he clasped her 
tighter, muttering "Lou! Lou!" 

As the three sat together the woman 
told of her life since the tragic night 
in which, crazed by fever she had seized 
Betty Lou, then only a baby, and rushed 
into the night. A complete understand- 
ing took place and a new life with a new 
hope dawned for the three. 

— Helen Bunker. 
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The Victory 

• It was midnight! The long French 
windows of 4320 Virginia Avenue opened 
slowly. Even more slowly a hand clutched 
the edge of the door and a figure ap- 
peared silhouetted against the deep blue 
of the midnight sky. The figure started; 
somewhere in the house a clock was 
striking — seven, eight, nine, ten. Ah ! it 
was two hours slow. The girl (for it 
was a girl) stepped softly into the room. 
A hoard creaked beneath her weight, 
she seemed to stop breathing. When her 
heart had stopped beating so wildly, she 
crept to the fireplace and let the ashes 
sift through her slim fingers. 

"Where can it be?" she breathed, "Oh 
what shall 1 do without it?” 

She then softly and slowly made a 
thorough search of every object in the 
room. She seemed to know the lay of 
the house for she stealthily crept to the 
farthest wall and looked behind first 
otic picture and then another, making 
very little noise. A mosquito buzzed 
merrily around her head but she im- 
patiently crushed out the innocent life 
which was trying so hard to prosper. 
There! crime number one. Now we are 
convinced that she is a terrible criminal. 
Taking the life of a harmless mosquito. 
Preposterous ! 

The criminal was obviously becoming 
nervous and now something which has 
not been previously mentioned as it was 
not of much importance before, became 
alarmingly apparent. The girl — having 
on a suit of light brown tweed — was 
clutching wildly at the belt of the skirt. 
Evidently the hooks and eyes had broken. 
Sure enough, only one hook hanging by 
a thread and no eye, remained. 

With evident reluctance, hope and des- 
pair she began emptying each vase on 
the mantle. There were five in all. The 
first was empty, as were the second and 
third. The murderer was becoming fren- 
zied. 

"Oh, how could I face that great 
crowd of gaping, staring, grinning peo- 
ple without it?" she moaned. "I can’t, 
I can’t. 1 must and will have it, if it 
takes me all night” — the mumbling went 
on, "I know I saw it here some place” — 
"if I could only find it, all my hardships 
would be at an end.” 

The fifth vase! With evident reluct- 
ance she reached up for it. Slowly, very 
slowly indeed, her hand reached for the 
last vase; tremblingly she lifted it down. 
It was a mysterious looking affair of 
old china with many Chinese and Japanese 
figures upon it. One figure especially 
grotesque, that of a huge green and pur- 
ple dragon with great yellow eyes, caught 
her attention. Her eyes gleamed (the 
girl’s eyes, not the snake's). She shook 
it gently (the vase, not the snake). Oh, 
joy, something clicked against the sides. 
She was now making frantic efforts to 
empty into her hand the contents of the 
vase and was also clutching wildly at 
her skirt, which was slipping — slipping — 

Soon, very soon, it would be over. 
Finally she managed to tip the vase so 
that the contents fell into the hand which 
was occupied. If you had listened atten- 
tively you would have heard her breathe 
nearly inaudibly, “Victory! Glorious Vic- 
tory !” 

For there in her hand glistening in the 
ray of moonlight which entered through 
an open window, reposed a SAFETY 
PIN ! — Kathleen Sodcn. 



A Garden 

I was anxious to see the little home 
among the trees where I was to spend 
vacation. Old Joe loaded the trunks and 
made a sign for me to join him on the 
rickety wagon seat. However, I wished 
to see as much of the country as I could, 
so I declined his invitation and started 
on foot down the road which he assured 
me would lead past the gate. The red 
setting sun was a crimson reflection in 
every farm house window. Fields of corn, 
orchards and gardens were welcome 
sights to my tired eyes. 

I had not gone far when I saw the 
chapel cross on the Benedictine Abbey, 
which was nearly a mile in from the 
road. Nothing could be more delightful 
than to walk through the intervening 
orchard and sec the monastery about 
which I had heard so much. I could 
easily do this and reach home before 
nightfall. 

When I arrived at the Abbey, I found 
myself to he more tired than I had ex- 
pected, so I decided to rest a little before 
returning to the road. I had not lain 
there in the cool grass five minutes be- 
fore I fell asleep. 

Upon awakening, I had a most beauti- 
ful vision. Could it be possible that this 
was the place I last remembered? There 
was no moon but the stars cast a pale 
radiance upon everything that lay exposed 
to their light. Never had they seemed 
so near— so eagerly intent upon making 
beautiful the world. There was scarcely 
a spot in the sable expanse above which 
remained untroubled by these ever scin- 
tillating little bodies. Even the stern 
masonry of the monastery seemed to 
soften and grow beautiful in the uncer- 
tain light. A fragrance of myriad flowers 
was carried over the garden by every 
fresh breeze, and occasionally the soft 
sound of falling water from a fountain 
reached the secluded spot. 

I remained long in the contemplation 
ol Gods beautiful handiwork; indeed 
only the thought of my host’s alarm con- 
cerning Ins guest persuaded me to retrace 
my path to the roadway. 

— Nellie IV id man. 



The Botanical Rage 

By Mr. I. B. A., Botanist 

Are you the pride of your community? 
If not— here is the way to accomplish 
your aim. Study Botany in your spare 
hours, and be the most prominent citi- 
zen in the town. In a few years you 
will become so well acquainted with 
Mother Nature that you can call her by 
her first name. 

DON’T WAIT 

All you have to do is clip the coupon 
at the bottom of the page and mail to 
your nearest druggist. 

Sample pamphlets on bacteriology given 
away free with every $5.00, or less, de- 
posit on the complete set of 25 botanical 
books. When the books arrive give your 
postman $3.00— and the books are yours 
— for twelve weeks. If after that time 
you discover that they are too damaged 
to return, or that your set of them is 
not complete, von may keep them — for 
an additional $50.00. I f you are not 
satisfied with the works you can return 
them to us, f. o. b. 

After mailing your coupon, read what 



a noted Botanist, Mr. I. Studyum, has 
to say concerning our books : 

Dear Sirs : — Twenty years ago I was 
just an ordinary banker, and hardly made 
enough to keep my family and ten serv- 
ants alive. I was a great lover of nature 
and always desired to become educated 
and wealthy — but circumstances drove me 
to tbe bank. 

While reading a noted scientific work 
I came across your ad, and mailed the 
coupon immediately. Thanks to the aid 
of your wonderful hooks. I can now 
name all the flowers in a florists window. 

Recently a neighbor of mine came rush- 
ing into my house, half crazed with grief. 
The grass on his front lawn was dying, 
and he begged me oil bended knee to 
restore it to its former beauty. Thanks 
to lesson nine in book twenty-three. I 
was able to discover that its loss of life 
was due to the absence of water, and I 
told him to turn on the hose. 

I cannot praise your works too highly, 
and if you ever care to use my name you 
arc at perfect liberty to do so. 

Botailieally yours, 

F. J. R. 



BULGER-WOOLF 
Cement Company 

Office and Warehouse 
1920-32 Paseo 

Dealers in 

CEMENT, LIME, PLASTER, 
FIRE BRICK, ETC. 

Prompt Service 

Grand 2135-6 



We protect your interests 

THE SOUTH SIDE BANK 

39th and Main 



MAURICE J. McNELLIS, President 



Courteous Treatment 

Prompt Delivery 

“Groceries You Like” 

Scott Grocery Company 

Westport 5860 

Quality Meats 

3G31-33-35 Main Street 
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College Question Box 

Answered by Madame I. Q. of the Col- 
lege Intelligence Department. 

Dear Madam I. Q. : 

In order to pursue my studies in Bot- 
any 1 would like to know where I can 
find "bread mold.” 

Agnes F. Coomes. 

Dear Miss Coomes: 

On an Rhcz opus ncgnicans of Phy- 
comycetis. Thanking you in advance. 

Madame I. Q. 



Dear Madame I. Q. : 

I have beard that old maids have no 
place in this world and 1 have been 
worrying ever since. Could you advise 
me as to where I could find a lumber 
king or a real estate magnate. I am 
very fond of earthly joys and would like 
to get at the root of things. 

Florentine Rutkowski. 
Dear Miss Rutkowski: 

Only pursue your ideals. With will- 
power you can make results materialize. 

Madame I. Q. 



Dear Madame I. Q. : 

I would like to know how I can force 
Edward to stop chewing gum. 

Margaret Fisher. 

Dear Miss Fisher: 

Without an act of Congress it will be 
difficult. I advise you to write Mr. 
Spearmint, also Mr. Pepsin. If the de- 
sired result is not accomplished in a few 
hours, address yourself to Uncle Sam, 
himself. Wishing you a better reception 
than that accorded to those of the Tea 
Pot Dome, Yours. 

Madame I. Q. 



Dear Madame I. Q. : 

I have heard all the girls talking of a 
new sensation, one which I believe I'd 
like to experience ; however, being Irish. 
I’d like to know where I'll land before I 
leap. Therefore I take it to myself to 
ask you — what is love? 

Annadclc Riley. 

My dear Miss Riley: 

Love is a natural excuse for keeping 
girls from being L. O. P. II. (left on 
papa's hands). It affects all girls dif- 
ferently, leaving most of them dense. To 
use my favorite Greek expression, gives 
them all a more or less "kotos" feeling. 
To quote an authority on psychology, 
"Love is a mild form of insanity." Try 
it in Springtime. Yours, 

Madame I. Q. 



College Girls 

I don't like College Girls ! 

They are so sublimely superior. 

Their daily diet is Freud and Schopen- 
hauer, 

They think Zatie Grey is a new tint. 

And they haven’t a thing in common 

With ordinary people who like pork 
chops. 

When you take them to a show 

They articulate about Britain's new pre- 
mier 

And No. 10 Downing Street, and leave 
you 

Up in the air — and if you mention 

Getting something to eat, they gently 
murmur 

That some patisserie francais might be 
acceptable, 

And they might mean saucr kraut, for 
all you know. 



They think it's great sport to go 
To an aquarium and watch the snails 
whiz past ! 

And if two of the same institution of 
learning 

Ever happen to meet each other’s eyes 
You might as well draw up your muffler 
And retreat gracefully. They think 
That we don’t know who Savonarola was 
Or why Mark Anthony left home 
And they lord it over us. If you can't 
speak glibly 

Of Talleyrand and Demosthenes and all 
the rest, 

You are left out in the cold. 

Their intellectual stratas don't permit of 
intrusion. 

So I don't like College Girls 1 

—Ditlc O' Luff in. 



Whys and Wherefores of the 
Senior Class 

Why docs Helen show a preference for 
the kitchens ? 

Why does Katherine Helm always pass 
Manual ? 

Why is Veronica interested in don- 
keys? Because they bray? 

Why does Katherine Lynch wish that 
California University were in Kansas? 

Why does Alda wait for the mailman's 
whistle? 

Why does Mary Cecilia show a prefer- 
ence for the name Christopher? 

Why does Fitz practice so diligently? 

Why does Anna like "roses"? 

Why does Helen Bunker wear that 
ring ? 

Why does Teresa like "New-men"? 

Why does Catherine Muchlschustcr 
like New Mexico moonlight? 

Why was Mary Schwciger so excited 
the Fourth of March? 



NOTICE 

BIG BAZAAR — to be given the sec- 
ond week after Easter in the S. T. C. 
gymnasium. Good fishing and loads 
of bargains. Buy your Christmas 
presents early and avoid the rush — 
by patronizing our booths. We guar- 
antee to take your money while you 
wait, and use it to convert the 
heathen. 

THE COLLEGE 



COLEMAN & KUHN 
Paint and Glass Co. 

815 McGee HArrison 4760 



Compliments of 

THE ROSERY 

E. D. ELLSWORTH, FLORIST 

Phone Hyde Park 1037 
Armour and Main 



Phone Jackson 0512 

COUNTRY CLUB SHOE SHOP 

First Class Shoe Repairing 
Work Called For and Delivered 
Buy Your Children’s Shoes From Jake 
And Save Money 

J. Hyman, Prop. 5907 Main St. 



Phone HArrison 1253 

Work Called For and Delivered 

GREEN JEWELRY CO. 

MANUFACTURING JEWELERS 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing 
Engraving 

We Make St. Teresa Pins 

1104-6 WALNUT STREET 

KANSAS CITY, MO. 




Dealer in 

Jewelry of every description 
Diamonds mounted in late designs 
Watches, Clocks, Silverware, Cut 
Glass, Silver and Ivory Toilet Sets 

Clem B. Altman 

JEWELER 

HArrison 1097 1107 Walnut St. 
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Delusion 

There is a girl in onr school 
Who likes the boys, 

And she thinks she is popular, 
Because when she was home 
This spring, her father 
Was setting out poplar trees. 

And we try to explain 
That boys do like pretty girls, 

And that she has no cause 
To think she's popular 
Just because her Dad 
Set out a stick (?). 

— Sour Grapes. 

Late Windmoor Song Hits 

"New Hampshire Blues" — E. Flinn. 
"Nine O’Clock Sal" — Margaret Fisher. 
"Whose Izzy Ts He?" — Helen Quigley. 
"Somebody's Wrong”— Margaret Pin- 
ncll. 

“Sittin' In a Corner" — Genevieve Dil- 
lon. 

"Listen to the Mosckin' Bird" — M. L. 
Rpsenbauer. 

"Sleep” — Leola Lesscrt. 

“When Mother Sings Sweet and Low" 
— Florentine. 

"Ain't You Ashamed ?"— Teresa Dono- 
hue. 

"If you do what you do half as well as 
you say you do" — Helene Berger. 

"A Smile Will Go a Long, Long Way" 
— Annadcle Riley. 

"Waitin’ For the Evenin' Mail" — The 
Boarders. 

Gr A ce 
Maree L ine 
Pinne L 1 



About Nothing 

You have read poems about children 
And their play, in idle hours, 

You have read of different places 
Of vales and hills and shady bow’rs. 
You have even read of the seasons 
Of trees and beautiful flowers, 

But all of you can easily see 
You have never read a poem like ours — 
about nothing. 

— /•’. J. A\ 

It’s in the air, what can it be? 

I see the girls are full of glee, 

They're anxious, waiting — wonder why ? 

I see no tears in their bright eyes. 

Oh, this is simple, now I know 
What fills their hearts with pleasure so. 
Now in each month on a certain dav 
* * * 

The boarders seem to fly away 
And then again on Monday morn 
The girls are back with tales forlorn 
To wait the coming welcome day 
That gives them leave for another stay — 
Month's End ! 

— Helen lice Honan. 

WANTED : 

A slim waistline for Mary Louise 
Rosenbauer. 

Some more back scats in Spanish for 
public convenience. 

A heart for Margaret Fisher — her's is 
mislaid. 

Wooden ears when the bells ring — by 
everybody. 



Another mail delivery for the conven- 
ience of E. Flinn. 

A restricted line of vision in English 
class bv Genevieve Dillon. 



Western Exchange Bank 

900 WALNUT STREET 

“Oldest Bank in Town” 




CREAM 



Franklin's Finest 



OFFICE HOURS: By Appointment 



Edward L. Conrad 

DENTIST 

Suite 217 Argyle Building 
HA 121)3 and 121)4 Kansas City, Mo. 



Mary Margare T 

C H arm inn 
Bernic E 

J oeie 
S U die 
N ellie 
B1 I Z7.ard 
L 0 »g 
Conne R 

S oden. 



Phone Harrison 5360 

JOHN P. MULLANE 

General Agent 

THE COLUMBIA NATIONAL LIFE 
INSURANCE COMPANY 

310-311 Fidelity Trust Building 
Kansas City, Mo. 



GEO. MUEHLEBACH 
& SONS 



Grocers 



3215-17 TROOST AVENUE 
Kansas City, Mo. 



RIORDAN 

THE RELIABLE COFFEE MAN 



You can bank on him to please your taste 



111 West Ninth 



500,000 



Will you t.ike part in the effort to have The Messenger of the Sacred 
Heart reach a circulation of 500,000. "The Messenger of the Sacred 
Heart” is the most popular of our Catholic magazines. It is the 
lowest in price, entailing an expense of less than two cents a week 
for the family. The reading it contains is of interest to everyone. 
No Catholic family should he without "The Messenger of the Sacred 
Heart.” Beautiful premiums are given to those who obtain five 
subscriptions. A list of these is printed in the advertising section of 
any recent issue. If you have not a copy at hand, send for a sample. 
Address 

The Messenger of the Sacred Heart 



Circulation 

Department 



801 West 181st Street 
New York, N. Y. 





Basketball 

Basket ball at Windmoor has come to 
a dose with the usual regret of the squad. 
But there is the never failing knowledge 
that there will be another year filled 
with hope, victory and good sportsman- 
ship for the coining team. 

The squad wishes to thank those true 
and loyal patriots who were ever present 
at a Windmoor victory or defeat for 
their much appreciated sportsmanship.. 

The squad has shown marked ability 
throughout the season and deserve much 
praise. The swiftness of the team 
throughout the games will be an ever 
prominent incident at Windmoor and they 
will be long remembered, one and all. 

Girls — 

Baseball ! Volley ball ! Tennis ! 

How's that? 

Fine? I knew you’d like it. 

Mrs. Connor has taken a great interest 
in arranging these games for ns and we 
must do our utmost to show our appre- 
ciation for them. 

So let us all arrange to give that hour 
from 3 until 4 on Monday. Wednesday 
and Friday to the pleasant task of out- 
door sport. Volley ball is, may I say, a 
“knockout" and as for the other two you 
need no enlightenment. That's right girls! 
Hurry now, let’s not miss the fun. 



The National athletic badge tests are 
to be held at Windmoor sometime after 
Easter. Let s all get busy and choose our 
events early, for we all want a "National 
Athletic Badge," don't we girls? We 
also want Windmoor well represented 
and therefore let's all of us do our part. 

We will go in with a "bang" and come 
out with a "badge.” 

Let’s go! 



Just something "nice" we found in the 
Journal-Post : 

St. Teresa Loses to Linwood 

In the final basketball game of the 
season, played yesterday afternoon on 
the St. Teresa courts, the champion 
Criterion team was held to a four-point 
victory, 22 to 18, by the fast St. Teresa 
Academy squad. The result was in doubt 
all the way and the Critcrians did not 
take the game away until the last few 
seconds of play. 



Schedule of Games Played 
This Season 

January 2b — Critcrians. 

February 1 — Belton 
February 15 — French Convent. 
February 23 — Olathe. 

March 1— St. Mary's Academy. 
March 7 — Olathe. 

Match 14 — St. Mary’s Academy. 
March 15 — Tegcrettes. 

March 21 — French Convent. 

March 28 — Teacher's College. 

March 29— Critcrians. 



As is customary the block IF has been 
awarded to the following girls, who 
played in the inter-school basket ball 
games this season : 

Helen Fitzpatrick, Mary Schweigcr. 
Catherine Mary Bcllport, Catherine 
Muehlschuster, Lucia Berger, Katherine 
Helm, Katherine Lynch, Catherine Bliz- 
zard, Helene Berger, Grace Catherine 
Chew, Mary Elizabeth Van Hee (Cap- 
tain). 



TROY CLEANERS 

315 EAST 55TH STREET 

Cash and Carry 



JACCARD 

Designers and Manufacturers 

Class Pins, Rings 

and 

Exclusive Commencement Stationery 




JACCARD JEWELRY CO. 

1017-19 Walnut St. Kansas City, Mo. 



The 

I. DONNELLY CO. 

CHURCH GOODS 

4C8 East Ninth Delaware 1384 



EMMETT MEWBORN 

N. E. Cor. 47th and Troost Ave. 

Located for your Convenience — 
Equipped with your needs — 

Groceries — Meats — F resh 
Vegetables 

WEstport 0810-0811 We Deliver 



COMPLIMENTS OF 

M. A. FLYNN 
Motor Company 

Authorized Sales and Ford Service 
HYde Park 8410 3823-25 Broadway 



KAULBACH & KENNEY 
Dentists 

0 

709 Waldheim Bldg. 

Phone HArrison 1898 Hrs. 8 to 6 
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WHY BOARDERS GO HOME 




Jokes 

Dan (in rapture) : "There's something 
so dove-like about her!” 

"I’red — "Yes, she's pigeon-toed!” 



"It's too deep for me," grumbled the 
absent-minded professor as he fell into 
the mud-hole. 



"Do you love me?" said the night. 
"1 dew," said the morning. 



“Oh, i just can't adjust my curriculum," 
said an S. T. A. girl. 

"Oh, never mind, it doesn't show," 
said another. 



Girls, which is the ideal state of mind 
— to know something about everything or 
everything about something? 



Open for business— The M. Grady 
Bird Store — complete line of canaries, 
parrots, monkeys, fish food, etc. Pat- 
ronage unappreciated. 

We print everything. Any number abso- 
lutely free on receipt of $1.00. 




the 

lake eater! 

candy bar 



Butter cream 
center covered 
with caramel, 
peanuts and 
chocolate. 

|oos c- WTlc5 
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If you are not the brightest girl in His- 
tory class today, 

Don't sit and grieve about it — work 
harder is the way. 

If you can't work that problem that's 
been puzzling you so long. 

Just deign to ask your neighbor and 
she'll show you where you're 
wrong. 

If Crosse or Bach or Haydn scent to he 
far from your reach 

Just kindly go to Sister and she'll help 
you with your piece. 

And if the world about you seems to 
turn the right side in 

Don't go around and grumble but keep 
smiling and you'll win. 

Helen J\ee llontin. 



Our Regulations 

1. Never come to English before 9:35 
tit the earliest and on no account have an 
excuse. 

2. Never seek your bed before 11 p. m. 

3. Always run down stairs or if extra 
<|uick transit is imperative, slide down 
the bannisters. 

4. Feel free to throw paper, candy 
wrappings around the campus. It's per- 
fectly legitimate. 

5. Above all do not study. Such ac- 
tion is positively taboo. 



PAIGE JEWETT 

Bird-Sykes-Bunker Co. 

1824-30 McGee Street 

DISTRIBUTORS 




Want Ads, S. T. C. 

A few shingles for my newly bobbed 
hair. — Marion Grady. 

Box of "Smith Brother’s" before next 
month-end. — Mary Louise Roscnbauer. 

Another special from Percy to keep up 
college thrills. — "Rosie" Honan. 

Fifteen cents for every manicure. — 
Evelyn FI inn. 

Everyone to notice my new ring. — 
Helen Bunker. 

An E. A. C. pin by Easter. — Florentine 
Rutkowski. 



Phone Westport 2153 

Nine Phones Always Listening 



WIEDENMANN BROS. 

GROCERIES AND MEATS 



Westport Avenue at Penn Street 

Kansas City, Mo. 



ROBERT W. COMBE 




‘ ‘ The Handiest Kodak S/jo/> in Town ' * 



ON PETTICOAT LANE 
AT 16 EAST ELEVENTH STREET 

Kansas City. Mo. 



BAIRD & KLEE — 

Prescription Druggists Muehlschuster & Jaiser 

FIRE INSURANCE 

307-1) RIALTO BUILDING 





